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once a week, so whimsically treated by some of them,
that I am resolved to speak out, and spare not.

"There are many young ladies, and, what is worse,
many old ladies, within the bills of mortality, that
every Saturday, while their houses are cleaning, take
a fancy to have business with me, for no other
reason in the world bat because they cannot tell
how else to dispose of themselves. For you must

know that I am a mercer.----- They swim into my

shop by shoals, not with the least intention to buy,
but only to hear my silks rustle, and fill up their
own leisure by putting me into full employment.
So they tumble over my goods, and deafen me with
a round of questions ; till, having found nothing in
my shop to their fanc}r, as they call it, they toss
themselves again into their coaches, and drive on
the persecution, to the terror and disturbance of
most of the honest shopkeepers from one end of
the town to the other.

"Last Saturday, at two in the afternoon, I sent out
my servant to watch a couple of these silken strollers,
and keep, if possible within ken of them. They
undressed about a dozen shops, without stripping
themselves of a single shilling; and at six my man
returned, out of breath, and told me, that he had
left them cheapening sugars beyond Norton-falgate.
But presently they came back, and saw my next
neighbour, a linendraper, at his door. They pulled
their coachman by the thumb, and broke in upon
him, having bethought themselves that they must
see some cambrics. My neighbour knew them ;
for they were his customers of five years' standing,
during all which time he had never taken any of
their money. But they had done him the honour to
lean over his counter, find fault with everything he
could show them, exclaim at his frightful prices, and
make it a rule with them, to bid nothing. He